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RITES OF AUTUMN: OCTOBER 
HALLOWEEN 
Halloween has its roots in both pagan 
and Christian history. "Samhain" was cele- 
brated by the Celts with festivals and 


sacrifices around November first. In more 
recent times, medieval churchmen (led by 
Pope Gregory III), designated November 
first as the day on which departed Chris- 
tian Saints would be honored. Just as we 
observe Christmas Eve, so too do we have 
All Hallow's Eve on October 3lst. 


TRICK OR TREAT 

The tradition of donning costumes, may 
be based on an old tradition. People would 
dress up to took like the departed saints - 
after the feast which gave tribute to the 
dead. A procession of such costumed revel- 
lers would lead the "ghosts" out of town. 

The Guy Fawkes celebration of post- 
Renaissance England may also have influenced 
our interpretation of this holiday. Child- 
ren solicited coins from passers-by while 
dressed up like executed corispirators. 

An Irish contribution to Halloween, is 
the custom of "begging" stuff to quiet a 
Druidic figure called Mucka Olla. As folk- 
law tells it, if donors were ungenerous to 
the solicitors, Mucka Olla would seek retri- 
bution in an unsavory manner. Through the 
years, Mucka Olla was changed into fairies 
and goblins. The "tricks" became the cah- 
cots of disappointed humans searching for 
treats. 

So if you plan to shut the lights off 
and lock the doors on the night of October 
31st, I'd Think twice. Not only do you 
invite the wrath of over excited people, but 
you may call up an ancient spirit, whose 
scorn might just torment you. When the 
kiddies say "Trick of Treat", treat well - 
or you just may get tricked in ways you 
won't even know about. 
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JACK-O-LANTERNS 

The Jack-O-Lantern also has Irish roots. 
The tale says that a man named Jack,scorned 
the devil. He had promised the devil his 
soul, but when the devil came to collect - 
Jack doubled-crossed him. Jack made the 
devil promise to never ask for his soul in 
the future. The devil was cornered, and to 
get out of a sticky situation, he had to say 
"yes" to Jack. When Jack's time came, he 
was turned away from Heaven because of the 
transgressions in his life. He was also 
denied entrance to Hell because of the 
promise he had extracted from the Devil. 
Jack became a "lost soul", wandering about. 
He asked the Devil to give him "at least a 
light to find my way". The Devil obliged 
by throwing him a piece of coal from Hell. 
Jack placed the fireball inside a hollowed 


Out turnip and hence the Jack-O-Lantern was 


Va oi 

In Ireland, potatoes and turnips with 
candles were carried by children, as the trad- 
ition continued. When the immigrants came 
to North America, it was evident that the 
pumpkin would serve as a very nice substitute. 


‘Every time you see a grinning pumpkin - just 


remember, the Devil had the last Laugh! 


THAT'S WHEN COLORFUL AUTUMN CAME 


THAT'S WHEN THE HARVEST WAS Now BS 
OR, AT LEAST, PRETTY MUCH OF IT..... 
ANO MOTHER WAS CANNING, AND THE 
TANTALIZINGLY DELICIOUS AROMA OF 
CATSUP COOKING ON THE OLD KITCHEN 
STOVE TEASED A BOY'S NOSTRILS AND 
A GIRLS, TOO. AND WHEN THE LEAVES, ... . 
LIKE NOWADAYS, BEGAN To FALL ate “3 Ag a ae 


“id you ever give a seconu thought to | 
FENCES? 


webster says = fence is a railing, wal 
or other means of enclosing a yara, 
garden, field, farm,etc. to show 
where it enus or to xeep animals in 

or out.----- now, that doesn?t leave 
much to conjecture. 


Robert Frost says “Something there is 
that uoesn't love a wall anc I\m 


Have you 
ever roameq 


a Beat the 
thousands of stone walls constructed 
by our ancestors?- thought of the i 
hours it took to build them?- wonder- } 
ed why they were there?- and who built 
them??? . 


never-ending. Some of the earliest 
were just brush or dead wood, cleared 
from land, criss-crossed and piled 
along a boundary of sorts. In the 
settling of the West, barbed wire al 


} 
The different varieties of fences seem 
{ 


into use to keep cattle from crops 
and brought about a WAR over the rights 
of land owners. There are over 390- 
known patterns of barbed wire--there 
are even barbed-wire collectors. 


Robert Frost said that "Good fences 
make good neighbors", however there 
are some folk who might disagree. 
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1O you remember the electric fenées? 
They were used for cattle-control, 
but how many times did you take hold 
of one and get knocked off your 
feet? You weren’t the only one. 


wooden fences, after the brush var- 
iety, were found in the Virginia rail 
frnces and the New England picket 
fences. Probably, the most famous 
wooden fence was the plain board 
fence, 30 ft. long and 9 ft. high 
that om Sawyer faced. "He survey-' 
ed the fence, and all gladness left 
him and a deep melancholy settled 
down upon his spirit." Stockade fen- 
ces, though frequently seen today, 
were originally for protection from 
Indians--to literally creat a stock- 
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a rustic touch. 
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agenesis the only cost is man-power 
Since New England is richly endowed 
with the basis necessity. 
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Stone fences, 
are used today, 
mostly for ef- 


ee 
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Snow fences, today are used mostly 
to protect highways from blowing and: 
drifting snow....but have you seen 
the colorful ones in Maine? Bright 
plastic strips of red, yellow and: 
orange are interwoven to create a 
colorful panorama. 
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Familiar sayings have evolved, such as 
mending one's fences- to improve rela- 
tions. In colonial times--"an early 
adjournment is deemed necessary in or- 
der that the members may go home to 
mend their fences"-H.L.West- this 
quote was much more relevant. 


QO give me land, lots of lanc 
Under starry skies above-- 
LON’ T FENCE Mi IN 
Let me rive through the wide 
open country, that I love-- 
ON T FENCE ME IN 

uet m€ be by myself in the 
evening breeze 

Listen to the murmer of the 
cottonwood trees 


send me off forever, but I 


aSK you please-- 

DON'T FENCE ME IN 

JUS teturr me 1006, Let me 
stracdle my old saddle under- 
neath the western sxies- 

On my cayuse, let me wander over 
yonder til I seen the mountains 
rise. 

I want to ride to the ricge where 


Havé. you ever been on the fence over 
some matter? It often proves to be an 
uncomfortable position. 


Today, it has become law that swimming ents 


pools must be fenced for safety's 
sake. 


Just recently, I read an article stat- 
ing that the fence around the White 
House was to be updated.A post-and- 
chain barrier is being erected out- 
side the original fence, as protection 
against terrorist attack. (This was 
deemed necessary following the terror- 
ist attacks in the Middle East.) The 
fence has won grudging approval from 
the Commission of Fine Arts. FProtec- 
tion is of prime importance, but it 
must be in keeping with appearance, 
Since this is a National Monument. A 
world that necessiates this is 
indeed a strange place. 
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the West commences, Gaze at the 
moon til I lose my senses 

van't loox at hobbles and I can't 
stanu fences 

TON’T FENCE ME IN bes 


Where Were You??? 
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27 8f7 ORYOU REMSMBER? 2? Sevt- 
r_21,1933, the lst BIG HURRICANE 
to hit the New “nglandj area. 


Bac< in those viays there was no 

hurricane-.arning-system as today. 
It hit this area with no advance 
arning about mid-to-late afternoon. 


Ss a school child, I remember school 
being dismissed shortly after noon. 
The wing was so strong that as we 
walxec down the steps of venter 
School, several small children were 
blown off the steps. 


At first, it seemec iilkxe a great ad- 
venture--school out and tree limbs 
nearly touching the ground. | 
were something to behold... jeveral 
of us walked down Tepot Street, which 
was lined with weeping-willows. It 
was like walking through a tunnel,as 
the trees were bent to the ground 
from each side of the road. This was 
great fun, ti: some adults found us 
anc promptly sent us home. 


I can remember going into Thayer's 
store only seconds before their big 
plate glass window blew out. 


The excitement became scary, when 
poles, wires and trees blew down. I 
can remember the tears that flowea 
when a big,beautiful maple in our 
front yard uprooted. 


By evening, not much traffic was 
moving--it was too dangerous with 
live wires and trees falling every- 
where. Motorists were stranded--I 
can recall some complete strangers 
staying overnight at our house. we 
used Kerosene lamps and most homes 
still had wood stoves-so none went 
hungry. 


We were kept busy boarding up windows | 
broken by falling limbs, and cleaning 


The cloud 


up broken glass...The outside clean- 
up lasted for weexs. Hundreds of . 
Stately elms, maples, etc. were gone. 
Roofs were gone from some buildings. 
roorly constructed buildings were 
gone altogether. No one or thing 

was sSpared.. 


I can remember the total devastation 
of Misquamicutt Beach in Rhode Island. 
A tidal wave, so high that people 
thought it was a bank of mist rolling 
in, completely wiped out the densely- 
built summer community. 


Over 690 people were killed in the 
New sngland area in this storm. Pro- 
perty damage was beyond imagination. 


when I related some of these happen- 
ings to neighbors-they smiled and saic, 
"We weren't born then" ---WwELL--some 

ofy usa.were , isnt ithat rigntore 72 


Today is Septmeber 21,1988--the 5)th 
anniversary of the BIG HURRICANE and 

in some respects, it seems just a short 
while ago. However, after 1938, hurri- 
canes became a little more common. 

They were first given girls names, 
alphabetically to denote them and 

after #RA, they were named after both 
males ana females. 


lo you have memories, too?? If so, I'll 
bet you're still wary of hurricane 
Warnings, aS’ i"am.vaetorace oe 


Hurricane 
EVACUATE EARLY 


Flooding can begin well before a hurricane 
nears land. Plan to evacuate early, and 
keep a full tank of gas during the hurricane 
season. Learn the best evacuation route 
before a storm forms, and make ar- 
rangements with friends or relatives inland 
to stay with them until the storm has 
passed. Never attempt to drive during a 
hurricane or until the all-clear is given after 
the storm. Flash flooding can occur after a 
hurricane has passed. Avoid driving on 


DID YOU EVER WONDER -- - 


Why folks relied on cows to predict 
the weather???The old saying goes that 
if cows are laying down--it’s going 

to rain.. Well, one old-timer stated 
that they lay dom so they'll have a 
dry spot under tnem. If some are lying 
and some standing--it means intermit- 
tent showers......More often than not, 
this method of predicting weather 
proved to be accurate-----BUT nowadays 
we're in trouble....There are very few 
fields of cows left in this area, so 
our only alternative is to listen to 
scientific data, portrayed by the 
weatherman---to my mind, it was much 
more picturesque the old way...I hes- 


itate to comment on the accuracy. 
coastal and low-lying roads. Storm surge 
and hurricane-caused flooding are erratic 
and may occur with little or no warning. 


Mrs. Marion A White, born April 2, 1877, 
is a descendent of many of the early sett- 
lers and a resident of South Bellingham for 
many years. 

She has had enough interesting exper- 
iences to fill a book and many long walks 
through snow and bad weather in order to 
get to her job. 

During the hurricane of September 1938, he. 

Mrs. White stayed at her post in the Provi- age NEM stars OR 
dence Journal Building, taking care of the was ay, 88 
teletype machines; throughout the night ay 
marooned by the tidal wave. De cee 

Mrs. White died February 14, 1977. 
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God hast a presence, and that ye 
may see 

In the fold of the flower, the leaf 
of the tree; 

In the sun of the noon-day, the 
star of the night; 

In the storm-clouds of car«ness, 
the rainbow of light; 

In the waves of the ocean, the 
furrows of land; 

In the mountains of granite, the 


May you have the hindsight to know where atom of sand; 

you've been, the foresight to know where Turn where ye may; from the sky 
you're going and the insight to know when to the sod, 

you're going too far. Where can ye gaze that ye see not 
a GOD??? 

5 u.H. Spurgeon 


Mrs. Marion A. White at work. 
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AN IRISH TOAST 


The "Old Trading Post" was located at 
the corner of South Maple and Mechanic 
Streets. These photos of the business were 
taken in 1947. We can surmise this because 
of the license plate registration on the 
car, a Chevy Convertible, parked in front 
of the establishment. 

The gas pumps outside the store were 
filled with Mobil Gas. The sign on the 
edge of the road reads, "New Mobil Oil". 

It would be interesting to know how much it 
cost to fill the tank of the convertible, 
to compare it to today's prices. 

If you look at all three photos, you 
can see advertisements from that time. One 
of them says, "Drink Canada Dry Spur". 
There is also an advertisement for 7 Up. 
The baskets, hanging on the right side of 
the picture of the car front, were for sale. 
In this same photo, the gas pumps can be 
viewed on the left. 

In the photo of the entire building, 
we can see a brown house in the background. 
This dwelling is still in existence at that 
location. The trading post building has 
been moved; it is now the second house on 
the right as you go down South Maple St. 
from Mechanic St. 
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Something caught my attention recently. 
It was in connection with all the new con- 


struction that has been going on. I noticed 
that several unfinished buildings had trees 
on their top floors or their roofs. I found 
this odd, so I enquired as to the reason. 

All I could find out,was that it was based 
on some superstition,from the people I asked. 

Being curious as I am, I needed an ans- 
were. So, I got a book on superstitions and 
found out why. The trees are called "Ridge- 
pole Trees", and are almost always small 
evergreens. 

The evergreen's triangular shape made 
it appear similar to a church's steeple. 
There has been a lot of tree worship through 
the centuries. Northern Europeans have rev- 
erred the tree, especially the Germans. Trees 
were thought tc have magical and religious 
significance. 

Putting a tree on the top of a new 
building was most likely done for two rea- 
sons. The first is to recognize the ever- 


eens fortitude during the colder months. 
ile other trees loose their leaves, the 


evergreen remains vibrant and strong. Early 
people felt that such a steadfast tree, de- 
served to be honored. A second reason that 
the trees are placed at the peak, was to 
pacify the "spirits of the wood". The lum- 
ber used to make the dwelling had to be hon- 
ored, or its spririts would hinder constru- 
ction. Giving a representative tree a place 
of respect during the actual construction, 
was a way of gracing the project through 

its completion. 

Next time I see a tree on the rooftop 
of some building's frame, I will stop and 
think of all the wood that is being used to 
make that particular building. It is espec- 
ially relevant now with all the forest fires 
that have raged throughout the summer. Our 
natural resources are a limited commodity, 
and I think remembering this, by honoring 
"wood', will help us respect our environ- 
ment more. It may seem a silly tradition, 
that of the ridgepole tree, but those early 
peoples knew what we are learning more and 
more these days - nothing so precious 
should be squanderea or taken for granted. 


DIDS YOU GV Pen? F? 


--~run $ mile to get a rice in the 
Locomotive 


--see how far you coulc walk the 
iron-train rails without falling off 


--step on each railroadc-tie without 
falling off or missing one 


--go hunting for Lacy Slippers, to 
bring’ one homerfor Mother's Lay 


--picx blueberries and end up eating 
most of them 


=-nidexonnitopsof! av loadiof hay’ asit 
is taxen to the barn 

OR 
--ride the horse to pull the hay up 
to the mow 


--lay on your belly to get a arink 
from a cool stream or spring--no 
po!lution worries then 


--3sell vegetables from your garden 
OR lemonade(not ool-Aid) from a 
roacsice stanc 


--have cream from the top of a bottle 
of mil«x to pour over your dessert 


--sleep in a feather bed. Twas ne- 
cessary when bearooms were 30 aegrees 
or less(no central heating then) 


--maxe ano hang Way Basxets on the 
lst day of lay 


--loo« at a TELEVISION button ona 

console radio and think how foolish 
a notion? a picture COMING through 

a™"DOx. 


--look through a stere-optican? what 
amiueaves 


FAMOUS WAR OF THE WORLDS 
BROADCAST 50th ANNIVERSARY 

Radio in the late 1930's was a new, and 
most effective, means of mass communication 
The American audience was an avid fan of 
the airwaves.The radio had really catapul- 
ted to the forefront as a dispencer of pub- 
lic information. People sought news as 
well as entertainment, from those static 
laden broadcast. 

The radio brought news of the First 
World War into the livingrooms of the Uni- 
ted States. Radio had a graet power as a 
source Of knowledge. The atrocities of the 
Germans kept Americans spellbound. So, when 
Orson Wells narrated and orchestrated the 
telling or a frightening tale- many people 
were duped into believing that they were 
hearing ACTUAL and FACTUAL history. 


It was 8pm on October 3lst in 1938 when: 
panic struck America. A series of news bul+ 
letins were being broadcast over the Colu-: 
mbia Broadcasting System (CBS) airwaves. _ 
The strong and ear-catching voice of Orson 
Wells commanded the attention of many 
listeners. The show was the "Mercury 
Theatre on the Air" adaptation of H.G. 
Wells' " The War of the Worlds". It would 
go down in history as a most, maybe the 
most, extraordinary program ever to be 
heard on American radio. 

Wells and the program staff, did say 
at least four times during the course of 
the hour long broadcast that it was FIC- 
TION. Evidentally people already in an 
aggravated state, could not deal with any-: 
thing except their hysteria. The siege on | 
America was _ happening, and our country 
would never be the same thereafter. 


',...across an immense ethereal gulf, 
minds that are to our minds as ours are to: 
the beasts of the jungle, intellects vast, : 
cool, and unsympathetic, regarded Earth 
with envious eyes and slowly and surely 
drew their plans against us...... . 


These words stunned millions of Amer- 
icans, for they told of an alien invasion 
from Mars. Wells and his co-workers on 
the show had put together an elaborate 
"play". It had music and news commentary 
from official sounding sources; "In‘iercon-' 
tinental Radio News", "Mount Jennings 
Observatory", "FamouS Astronomers", the ! 
National History Museum in New York, and ! 
from stations in Canada. As the scenario ' 


on hand. 


unfolded, reports of "explosions on Mars" and 
"meteorites landing on U.S. soil", were ann- 
ounced. An on the scene "reporter", known as 
Carl Phillips, was at the "Wilmuth Farm" in 
Grovers Mill, New Jersey. This was announced 
as the site of impace. Richard Pierson, the 
character of the authority from the Princeton 
Observatory, (being played by Wells), was also 
It was he who described the awful. 
'‘monster' climbing from the extraterrestrial 
cylinder. 

It was not a pretty picture Wells painted; 
he told of gleaming eyes and wet leathery 
skin, policemen being attacked by streams of 
flame, and the area being overrun by aliens. 
in mid-sentence, with shrieks heard in the 
background, the air went dead... In studio, 
personnel picked up the story. They said the 
scene at the Wilmuth Farm was devastating, 
with unrecognizable corpses strewn around. 
"Even the U.S. Army saw defeat". 


Americans in New Jersey, and then in an 
ever increasing radius, became overwhelmingly 
alarmed. Fantasy had been mistaken for the 
truth. The terror sent people into action, 
As the radio kept up the relentless depiction 
of horror, real life people began to intern- 
alize the fear: Many locked doors and wind- 
ows, some gathered their families for driving 
"escapes" and hospitals prepared for "waf¥ 
casualties". 


The program continued with messages from 
governors and the ' Secretary of the Interior’. 
It was said that the aliens in New Jersey 
were only the beginning of a much larger 
force heading our way. Terror escalated. 
In the C.B.S. studio, all was calm - nobody 
realized the impact the current program was 
having on the outside world. 


The tale of devastation continued - brok- 
en communication, torn up railroad tracks 
and an annihilated New York City - residents 
falling to death wecause of poisonous gas 
released by the 'monsters'. Mass hysteria 
set in - people began to send their own 
reports: sighted spaceships, whirring noises 
the glow of far off fires, and the sounds of 
gun battles. The realism of the show had 
America convinced it was experiencing an 
invasion. 


When it was over, it was earth's -bacteria, 
which was the undoing of the Martians. Un- 
accustomed to our atmosphere, they had with~- 
ered from disease. The end of the world 
had been stalled. 


Wells had 'tricked' the nation. As list- 
ners began to grasp the knowledge that 
the radio program was fiction, tempers 
rose. Lives had been thrown unnessarily 
into chaos and many people were very up- 
set. Others shrugged off the experience 
as a Halloween prank. But newsmen and 
government officials crucified Wells and 
C.B.S. The program's "affront' on America 
was steadfastly blasted on the front pages 
and lead stories across the nation. Wells 
Believed his career would end, and C.B.S. 
apologized profusely. 

America did recover; but the "War of 
the Worlds" program had eerily forshadow- 
ed events to come. As America mobilized 
to keep ‘democracy safe; in World War II, 
the threat of a genuine invasion lurked. 


It is interesting to note that meteor- 
ologist say that the planet Mars is clos- 
est to earth at the present time. Itis . 
nearer our planet than at any other time 
in history. Some say that on a clear 
looking like 


night, Mars can even be seen, 
a red star, by the nakt:d eye. 


Father Daniel Gilmartin, pastor of St. 
Brendan's Church, was traveling in the north- 
western part of the U.S. recently and had a 
fellow traveler snap this interesting photo. 
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BELLINGHAM NATIVE'S SUCCESS STORY 


John (Jack) Mahon, son of Stella and 
the late Thomas Mahon of McKean St., was 
named 1988 Man of the Year by the Connecti- 
cut Food Stores Association. He was pre- 
sented with the award September 10, at the 
Sheraton Islander Inn, Newport, R.I. as part 
of the C.F.S.A.'s 1988 Annual Convention. 

Jack obtained a job as grocery clerk 
at a Stop & Shop store while still in high 
school. He maintained his employment at 
Stop & Shop while attending Northeastern 
University, at the same time developing 
various business skills by working at Dun & 
Bradstreet, Dennison Manufacturing Co. and 
the Batten, Barton, Durstin & Osborn adver- 
tising agency. 

After graduating from Northeastern with 
a B.S. in Marketing and Economics, he moved 
up through the ranks of Stop & Shop in CT. 
He held such posts as cash department head, 
grocery manager, store manager, grocery 
buyer for the CT and N.J. areas and assist- 
ant to the vice president (CT division). He 
was appointed to this position in 1979. 

Aside from Man of the Year Award, Jack 
has received several others, including The 
Griffin Report's Best Buyer Award, a Human- 
itarian service award from United Cerebral 
Palsy and an appreciation award from the 
Clinton, CT Touchdown Club, a youth foot- 
ball organization. 

Jack lives in Clinton, CT with his 
wife and four children and enjoys traveling, 
fishing, reading and collecting rare items 
in his spare time. 

Congratulations from your home town, Jack! 
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For sale - complete set of encyclopedias. 
Never used - Teenage son knows everything. 
KRKEEEKRERERKAEL REARS EKKE ERK HE UERERLR ES EYE ES 
A young lady answered an ad to work as a 
secretary for a weather forecaster. She 
gave her typing speed as: "Sixty works per 
minute with gusts up to seventy five." She 
got the job. 

2 2 2K 2 aK 2K 2 oC 2 2 2 2K ae 2 a 2 ie a a 2 ok 2 tc 2 ie ic ik cK 2k ok ok ok 
The proud parents watched as their little 
boy opened the family bible to the first 
chapter of Genesis. He gazed in awe ata 
large pressed leaf lying between the pages. 
"Look," he said in hushed tones, "Adam's 


best suit!" : 
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Y NO MATTER WHO WINS, 
WITHOUT A DOUBT, 
FOUR YEARS FROM NOW 
WE'LL WANT'EM OUT. 


% + + 


Remember when we used to play Aggies 
in the schoolyard or on any smooth 


dirt area? We‘d grind out a hole with 


the heel of our shoe and shoot from 
5-6'away. We'd take turns aiming for 
the hole as they do now in golf. A 
contest between 2 good players could 
carry on for weeks. For the big,. 
beautiful elassies' wet shoot 2 or 3 
to 1.. I still have containers of 
these at home that I would not part 
with. How about you?? With all the 
paved playgrounds nowadays--the kids 


EO a aber A YOUNG PERSON INSITE 


----- watching Wide World of Sports and 
the Olympics, how I wish I could ski.. 
It needn't be downhill, I'd settle 

for cross-country----- just to be out 
there with tne wind blowing in my face.. 


----- I'd like to show these young «ids 
how to jump rope(but I always seem 
to have on high heels) 


----- why didn*t they have “organized 
bike-hixes when I was young and 
limber? 


----- if I had nerve enough, I'd like 
to travel down some of those water- 
ways, those you see advertised for 
White-Water-Rafting.. 


----- when was the last time a May 
basxet was hung on you? For me, it 
was about 50 years ago until this May. 
It was a Simple basket, a simple 
gesture, but what a lovely feeling 
and what lovely memories came back 

to me. 


ee remember the fun and excitement 


don’t know what fun they're missing. 


it was to jump into a hay-mow? More 
so, if you could go up into the hay- 
loft. Young folk today have no idea 
what I could be talking about. I'll 
bet some of you can recall those 
good times. 


il ag Sane 


We need your memories or other 
interesting articles to publish 
about our town or other related 
Matter. 
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WHAT. WAS YOUR oN RITE YE AI? 
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TIDBITS: 1925 


Notes of interest from a 1925 town report. 
Value of real estate, $1,749,045. Tax 

rate $30.00 per $1000. 

Town Clerk - Percy Burr 

Treasurer - Walter Thayer 

Selectmen - Timothy Foley, Harold Bullard, 
and Wilfred Dufresne. 

Moderator - Warren Fairbanks 

Police chief - John Harvey Foley 

School Comm. - Ruel Thayer, Cora Rhodes and 
Esther Copeland. 

In 1915 the population was 1953, in 1925 it 

was 2877, in 1987 it was 14,001. 


1925 - 69 1987 - 171 
Marriages: 22 104 
Deaths: 40 38 


In 1925 a permit was granted for a cem- 
etery on Wrentham St. to the Catholic Bishop 
of Providence for the Precious Blood Church 
Parish of Woonsocket and one for a private 
burial ground on the deJony Farm. 

Grammar School graduates in 1925: 

South Bellingham 
Lawrence Copeland 
Leo Murray 
Michael Krystalowicz 
Walter Kornicki 
Mary Roman 
North Bellingham 
Isabel Murphy 
Muriel Goldthwaite 
Stanley Baldiga 
Charles Green 
Albert Hurd 
Bellingham Center 


Robert Carpenter 
Charles Avadanian 
Walter Wentzel 
Annie Borowski 

In 1943, the real estate value was 
$2,371,260 with taxes of $104,335.44. 
tax rate was $44.00 per $1000. 
In 1987 the real estate value was $360,984,072 
Tax rate was $16.89 per $1000. 


The 


val 


- is one of the untouchables. 
It*s hard to get a handle on. I mean, 
what is it? Is it like a wish?? 


"I hope we get some rain." 

"I hope the doctor biil isn’t 
too high." 

"I hope we don't run out of gas." 


Or is it like a dream that may come 


true? 
"It doesn't hurt to hope." 
"I've got high hopes." 
"Lon't let your hopes get shat- 
tered." 


Or is it like a last-ditch effort? 


"You're our only hope,kid." 
" I>m hoping against hope." 
"All we can do now is hope." 


It sort of gives the impression that 
when we're unsure of what will happen 
we “hope”. Or if we have no control 
over the outcome, we"hope”. With it, 
we have something to look forward to. 
Without it, we're defeated. 


Do you remember having to learn the foll- 
Owing poem when you were in grade school? 


SEPTEMBER 
by Helen' Hunt Jackson 


The goldenrod is yellow 
The corn is turning brown; 
The trees in apple orchards 
With fruit are bending down. 


The gentians bluest fringes 
Are curling in the sun; 

In dusty pods the milkweed 
Its hidden silk has spun. 


The sedges flaunt their harvest 
In every meadow nook; 

The asters by the brookside 
Make asters in the brook. 


From dewy lanes at morning. 
The,grapes sweet odor rise; 

At noon the roads all flutter 
With yellow butterflies. 


By all those lovely tokens 

_ September days are here 
With summer's best of weather 
And autumn's best of cheer. 


LIBRARY BUILDING COMMITTEE REPORT 


Pursuant to the Vote of the Town ata Special ‘Town Meet- 
ng, held July 11, 1929 the Committee met at the home of 
Mr. L. Francis Thayer and organized as follows: Chairman, 
Mr. L. Francis Thayer, Mr. A. B. Martel, Secretary and the 
Honorable Addison E. Bullard. 


The deeds of the land were procured, recorded and turned 
yver to the Town Clerk. The land being purchased from 
Mr. Walter Thayer and turned over to the town at the 
original cost to himself for $350.00. 


Mr. A. E. Seagrave, as a civil engineer, was engaged to 
make the necessary surveys to protect the town and also 
to make the preliminary elevations for construction. 


The committee engaged Mr. W. F. Fontaine of Woon- 
socket, R. I. as Architect and construction Supervisor at 
6% of the costs of the Building Contracts. 

Hardware Contract to the Dudley Hardware Co. of 
Providence, R. I. $180.00. 


All contracts were received under sealed bids and accom- 
janied by certified checks. 


The Committee sought at all times to keep within its ap- 
propriation which was finally accomplished. 


We wish to thank the State Board of Education division 
of Libraries for its many suggestions and help ‘and all 
citizens who helped with their timely suggestions. 


The Committee feels it fitting here to express to the Vot- 
ers, the vote of confidence and thanks extended to them ata 
recent-Town meeting, and wish to thank them for the op- 
portunity of having served Bellingham. 

The successful bidder was Ernest E: Munroe of Plain- 
ville, for $7,970.00. 


Plumbing Contract awarded to S. G. Palmer pf Plain- 
ville for $167.60 also the Heating Contract to S. G. Palmer 
for $250.00. 


Electrical Contract to E. P. Belleviau of Woonsocket, R. 
I. for $164.75. 

Plans and specifications were furnished to the following 
contractors and it was voted to place it with the lowest 
responsible bidder: Bouvier Brien, Geo. Fleurant & Sons, 
Eastern Construction Co., James Munroe of N. Attleboro, 
A. P. Claridge of Milford, George Arnold, Wilfred Pelletier, 
and Waldo Cook, all of this town, Sewell & Sons of Frank- 


lin and E. E. Munroe of Plainville, also Arthur Gregroire of 


So. Bellingham. 


The Insurance on the contract, and all bbietldetn while 


in process to protect the Town was placed thru R. P. Smith 
and Sons. 


Ist Precinct, L. FRANCIS THAYER, Chairman. 
2nd Precinct, HON. A. E. BULLARD, 
3rd Precinct, A. B. MARTEL, Secretary. 
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Bellingham Pubhe Library 
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BELLINGHAM LIBRARY BUILDING FUND 


FRIENDS OF THE LIBRARY ~ 


Tiles may be purchased for $6.00 each, 
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Thought for Autumn 


Autumn's comin' on again, summer's work 
is almost done, 

Fruits an' trees an' fields o' grain have 
their richest garments on. 

Now the humblest vine seems proud in a bit 
o' splendor dressed, 

Sort o' satisfied to go, knowin' it has 
done its best. 


Human like it seems to me are the things 
that bloom and grow, 

Some are jus' the common run, some are 
raised for pomp and show; 

Jus' a few get special fame, few draw 
prises in the fall, 

But when autumn comes along, nature 
glorifies 'em all. 


Gold an' red an' purple hues deck the 
commonest o' things, 

An' the simplest sprig that grows wears a 
robe too rich for kings; 

Nothin' stays neglected now, man may scorn 
Sretall to find 

Many a hidden plant or vine, but God has 
‘em all in mind. 


Mebbe when our work is done and our 
autumn time draws near 

We, too, like the growing things, in 
rich garments shall appear; 

An' perhaps the humblest then, unto man's 
neglect resigned, 

Shall discover all the time God was 
keeping him in mind. 


by Edgar A. Guest 
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TIME-WORN QUOTES 


"I won't pay one red cent"--probably 
derived from sun shining off a copper 
coin. Certainly meaning--it’s clear 

to me, I’m not about to be cheated... 


How often were you sent to bed with 
the words--"Sleep tight, don't let 
the bedbugs bite???" 


"Spare the rod and spoil the child!!”" 


"The squeaky wheel gets the grease. 
Speak up if you want to be noticed.. 


"A dollar saved, is a dollar earned." 
Today, it?s more accurate to say a 
dollar earned most likely goes to 
the government. 


Editor’s Mailbox 


Excerpts from some letters received: 
We really enjoy all the articles in the 
paper whenever we happen to See one. 
Stanley & Genevieve Gardner 


A donation to help keep the Comments 
coming to the public and to keep the memory 
of John Lundvall alive. He was one of the 
most interesting men one could ever get to 
know. 

Howard & Mary Burr 


Love the paper - brings back so much of 
the "good stuff", childhood memories that 
have left me - roller skating, ice skating 
blueberrying and Halloween fun. 

Doris (Guyette) O'Rourke 


I am one of the many who look forward to 
receiving the Comments. Was especially 
pleased to find that one of your guest edit- 
ers was Irene Koloski, a friend of many 
years. I'm sure your readers would enjoy 
another piece from Irene about her father, 
John Michalowski, who had a market in North 
Bellingham for years. 

I'm also enclosing an Irish prayer you 
may enjoy. 

May those who love us, love us, 
And those that don't love us, 

May God turn their hearts; 

An if He doesn't turn their hearts 
May He turn their ankles, 


, 


So we'll Know them by their limping. 


Penny (Dore) Sweezey 


From the pen of Norman I. Rogers of Mendon: 
A ROTTEN PIECE OF WOOD 
‘I found this rotten piece of wood, 
I would have saved if if I could. 
But I don't know if I should, 
This old rotten piece of wood. 


Once it was a tall pine tree, 
Perhaps it shaded you and me. 
It has come to its end you see, 
Like all of us it is our destiny. 


Did it lift its limbs to God and pray? 
And what could a tree say 
Except let me help along the way, 
As we all should day after day. 


There is a lesson to be taught, 
Although in life's cares we are caught, 
Do all the things that you ought, 

And you will be happy, "I kid you not". 
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DONATIONS IN John's memory 
Stanley & Genevieve Gardner 
Richard Messinger 


Lilliam & Michael Burnat (friends of Mendon 


Elders) 
Ellen Spencer 


DONATIONS: 
Dorothy Kearnan 
Mary Ames 
Lewis Collamati 
Mildred Hughes 
Dean & Winifred Blume 
Ray & Eunice Muise 
Andrea & Bruce Crossman 
Elmira Espanet 
Filomena DiTomaso & Bambina Weiss 


DEATHS 
Edgar L. Scott - May 9, 1988 
President of the first class to graduate 
from Bellingham High School. 
Herbert (Bud) Ambler May 26 
Margaret Longhi April 11 
Elizabeth Whiting Aug. 3 
Leonard Hadley Aug. 18 
Jean Petrin 


Lewis Cote 
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let us not forget Bellingham Sportsmen's 
Club Spook Trail. This is an annual event 
held the last weekend of October: Located 
at 362 Lake St. Bellingham. For a small 
donation toward a good cause, adults and 
Children are invited to attend, if they dare. 
There are ghosts and goblins enough to 
scare even the bravest of souls. 


JACK BE NIMBLE JACK BE VICK, 
“YOu CANT TELL IF ITS A TRICK. 
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MRS. GLENDOLENE LEE RECEIVES BOSTON POST CANE 


Mrs. Glendolene Lee of Depot Court 
celebrated her 98th birthday recently and was 
presented the Boston Post Cane by Ernest Taft, 
chairman of the Historical Commission. 

The cane originated in 1909 as a promot- 
ion. for the Boston’Sunday Post newspaper. The 
newspaper had 700 canes especially made for 
every community in New England to bestow on 
their eldest resident. The canes were hand 
made of ebony from the African Congo and 
were fashioned in New York and topped with a 
gold head inscribed with the town's name. 

The cane disappeared in 1940 but surfaced 
again in 1975 and was presented to the Hist- 
orical Commission. 

Previous recepients include Alanson 
Bates in 1909, John H. Eaton in 1912, Patrick 
T. Allen in 1913, Edwin Migneault in 1916, 
William Byron in 1917, George MacMaster in 
1923, Joseph Hoar in 1926, Allonzo N Whitney 
in 1929, Marion H. Williams in 1930, Phil- 
omena Guillet in 1931, Eugene Rhodes in 1933, 
Melissa Holbrook in 1934 and Proctor P. Cook 
Mie L933% 

Mrs. Lee was born and raised in Vermont, 
but has spent the last 40 years in Belling- 
ham. 

Members of the Historical Commission, 
Rev. Edward Keazirian of the First Baptist 
Church, and Joyce Godbout of the Blackstone 
Valley Adult Day Health Center and other 
friends attended the event. 


BELLINGHAM HISTORICAL COMMISSION 
Town Hall 


Bellingham, Mass 02019 


MORE AUTOGRAPH RHYMES 
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Poor little Fido***Poor little pup, He'd 
stand on his hind legs****If you held his 
front ones up. 


Love many, trust few***Always paddle your 
Own canoe. 


The moon shines east***The moon shines west, 
But the man next door***Makes the moonshine 
best. 


Just because I write in ink,don't get it in 
your head to think - just of me. 


To be your friend is my delight, 
So, in your book I'll gladly write. 


Though distant lands divide us 
And my face you can not see. 
Remember it is (name) 

Who always thinks of thee. 


It makes me giggle, it makes me laugh, 
To think you want my autoghaph. 


What shall I write***What shall it be, 
Just two little words***Remember me. 


I love you, I love you, I love you so well, 
If I had a peanut, I'd give you the shell. 


I hope your life will always be like a fried 
egg - Sunny side up. 


You can find lost friendship 
You can find lost hope, 
But you can never find the towel 


When your eyes are full of soap. 
You are 2 good 

2 be 

4 gotten 
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There's a meter in the cellar, 
There's a meter in the park, 
But the best place to meet her 
Is to meet her in the dark. 


If you should marry a millionaire, 
You take the million and give him the aire. 


Last in your album***Last in your thoughts, 
Last to be remembered***First to be forgot. 


You'll have many a friend and many a lover, | 
So, to make room for them all, Ill write on) 
the cover. 


I hope your life will be like arithmetic, 
friends added, enemies subtracted, sorrows 
divided and joys multiplied. 
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MUSIC ASSOCIATIONS 


January Let it Snow, Let it Snow 

February My Funny Valentine 

March Poor Little Robin 

April Raindrops Keep Falling On My 

Head 

May Appleblossom Time 

June June is Busting Out All Over 

July We're Having a Heat Wave 

August Those Lazy, Hazy Crazy Days of 
Summer 

September Shine on Harvest Moon 

October Autumn Leaves : 

November Deep Purple 

December White Christmas 


